I mill take heart of courage, for 1 hear, while shadows bend

His "Lucky” Penny
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“"Heads, | ask her; talls, I don't.”

Luther flipred his old penny in the
air and eaught It deftly In Its down.
ward flight. He gazed at his closed
fist in some trepldation, then opened
It cautiously,

“Gosh! It's heads,” he ecrled. *“I
was hoping It might be talls"”

But the din was cast, It was Luth:
er's bablt thus lo leave matters of
moment to the declslon of hls lucky
penny,

He thrust the coln in his pocket and
want on hrushing hisg hair.

“Heads," he whispered,
"Heads."

The prospects of Luther Chubb—
financlal, not matrimoglal-were good,
Had not Unele Bildad conslderately, if
unexpectedly, dled and left him the
farm? :

While Bildad Chubb had lived and
Luther lived with him in the rather
amblguoun rélation of favorite nephew
and hardest-worked hired man, the
charms of Myrtle Gillet had seemed an
all-gufliclent deslderatnim for future
hopes In Luther's view of eventful
matrimony,

Miss Gillett was plump and pos
sessed of sgome facial beauty, together
with oharacteristics of Independence
and hustling ability. And she fav-
ored Luther.

But with the accesslon of worldly
resburces came healtation on the part
of Luther, and from Myrile a letter of
most sympathetic condolence and un-
mistakable personal interest,

Luther had Involved himself by no
proposition. Undoubtedly, he could do
better. 8till people expected It. His
attentions had been regular, If not
serious, and, after all, It would paln
him to lose Myrtle. B8he bad admir
ers

Luther's ldeas, which had soared
temporarily above the Glllett connec
tlon, came down with. rapidity. He
guessed there was no other way, His
lucky penny had settled it

He spatted hie hair vielously and
prepared to set out for Gillett's, a mile
down the road.

The sun was behind the hilla when

gloomily.

he tramped up the grassgrown path |

Mins Glllete sighed softly and looked
down,

“Thinks I'm easy,” reflocted Lu-
ter. "I guess 1ll make her feel It's
some obligation,”

" "Myrtle," he began, after a moment
of sllence, “do you think—"

“Yes, Luther.”

“I'hink that ‘marriage is a lottery?' "
"~ Ming Gillett faced about in the gath-
ering dusk.

“I—don't—know,” In s queer tone.

Chubb laughed,

“Nelther do 1" he sald. “Don’t
know what to think, Maybe [ wouldn't
mind taking 8 chance. [ suppose I'll

Luther plunged wildly about,

| come (o it some time. Not 'specially

| anxious, though.”

| In the dark hé could not ses the
| girl's eyes,

“I'm fixed to do about as | please
now,” went on Luther. "But you and
I are old friends, and people sort of
oxpect It, you know, Folks don't want
you to move away. Bay, Myrtle, sup-

| pose I fllp up my lueky penny-—heads,
we get married; talla, we don't, EhY"
“All right," sald the girl, auietly;

and beheld Myrtle seated fn the wide | g0 abead."

porch—a falr pleture In her white
dress, with the fading light softening
her strong leatures.

“Why, Luther Chubb, who'd have
thought of you coming over lonight?"
she groeted, in astonlahment.

“Kind of felt llke IL.” responded Lu-
ther, with equal mendacity. “Knew
you wouldn't expect me. How's your
father?"

Y0, pretty falr for him."

“Aln't getting along very well late-
ly, 1 hear. Too bad."

“Well, the old place lan't what It
was, you know, Luther. Hope we

“| wouldn't marry you If you wers the
last man on earthl"

won't haye to plek up and move over
to Fernslde, He's talklng of IL"

“1 wouldn't do that.”

“Why not?

Myrtle edged a little nearor,

“That ls—no use of your golng, |
Guess.”

Luther chuckled,

“Guess I'll end her misery," he
thought, feeling a sudden sense of
ahame, and he carefulyly adjusted the

tlous finger. A quick pretense of toss
Ing, a calehing alap.

“Il have to strike a mateh” ob-
served Chubb, coolly, “Now!"

Holding the light In his left hand
he peerad In apparent anxiety into his
right palm.

“Heads,” he whispered merrily.
“Don't say you ain't lucky, Myrtle.”

Turning to draw her to kim, he met
a flerce push and fell back In smaze-
ment.

“Lucky! | wouldn't marry you it you
were (he last man on earth, Lucky!
Yes, | am, to have found you out!
Take your hat, Luther Chubb, and go
bhome, and don't you dare to ever
speak to we again. Go!"

“Why—why," gasped the discomfit-
od lover, I thought——"

But the woman was past him and
inslde, angrily slamming the door and
locking it

{ hating himself and eursing.
Surely thers was no romson for
breaking out like that, not even giving

coln in his band, head up, with a eay--

Luther grosned and stumbled Ol.‘

wenkness, his breath pearly gome, he
walled feebly, “Myrtia, Myrtlel O-n-h,
Myrtlo!"

“There he Is, father! Hurry! for
heaven's sake, hurry!"”

"Where, girl?! Where!"

“Yonder! Just his head! The rope,
quick. Around my walst, so, Throw In
some brush for footing. Now! Hold
this lantern, mother!”

An oozy, pushing slide. o gleam of
white arms in the flckering light,

“I've got him! Pull, both of you!"

Half the girl's face was In the sllme,
but she never let go. 8lowly the for.
lorn objects were dragged to the lttle
line of turf; then uwp the bank to
safety.

“"Come!"™ sald old Gillett huskily,
gathering up the rope and lanterns,
“let's got out o' thls, Can you walk,
boy? That's It, lean on Myrtle, Good
thing she heard you holler and routed
us out.”

As they turned, Luther thrust a
clammy hand In his poeket, extracted
hisg fist with diffieuity, and threw
something from him with a gesture of
disgust. It struck with a spat in the
very place which had mo nearly ter
minated his earthly career.

“What's that!" saked Mrs. Glllett.

“My lucky penny” replled Luther,
with some strength in his tone.

"1 wonder If it fell *heads’ or ‘talls’ *
Inughed Myrtle, squeezing his arm.—
Elllott Walker in Utliea Globe,

Pay of Turkish Ministers.

A Turkish Ministerial portfolio Is a
sort of gold-mine to the holder. It Ia
not the Vizler, however, who hoids the
richest claim, though his salary f1s
$66,000 a year, which Is nlso that of
the War Minister. The “plum” of
Turkish oMcials s the Admiraity,
which s worth $84,000 a year, and
the present holder Is stated to have
amassed a fortune of $12,000,000,
The Minlster of Forelgn Affalrs has
§44,000, and finance comes pext with
A thousand lower, financial ability be-
Ing apparently esteemed In inverse
ratlo to the neeéd for it. The lowest
salary |s that of the Minlster of Mines,
though It I8 rather higher than that
of the Premier of Great Britain. The
sim is §27,800,

Her New Vocabulary.
fbhe posaetsed a mind discerning,
That was stored and ocrammed with
learning,

And her thoughts. forever burning,

She could sultably exprosa,
All her sentences were rounded,
And her words imposing sounded;
I was really quite astounded

An 1 lstened, | confess

It was rather an Inflotion,
All this verbal un riction,
But her elegance of Biation,

Ench precise and polished phrase,
And the beautiful selection
Of the words and thelr conneetlon
And her most correct Infiection—

They were quite beyond ull praise.
But 1 saw her very Iately,

And she did not talk ornately;

All that language suave and Mately
fihe no longer kept on tap,

Ahe was saylng “‘Bessums diddumal

Where he bad old pin got hidduma,

In his musser’s p'elous kiddums,"
To the baby In her lap.

Armour's ldea of Time.

When Philip D. Armour engaged a
new secretary he did not tell him at
what hour In the morning to report.

The young man appeared at 9, but
found Mr. Armour at work. Nothing
wad sald about the mecretary belng
late,
The next day he presented himself
at half-past elght, only to find Mr,
Armour ahead of him,

Bo on the day following he came at
8 o'clock, with the smmne result,

Detormined to be on hand before
his boss, he came &t 7:30 the next day,
only to be greeted by Mr. Armour with
the question:

“Young man, will you tell me what
you do with your forencoms? —New
York Times,

Yale Changes Athletic Rule.

Yale has dome away with her rule
requiring of represontlag  the
college in ath literary or musical
lines that they mainiain a standing
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being
over, trips will be made In Egypt, and
he return Journey will take in Italy,
Frasmee and Hogland, where, in Liver-
pool, mamy of the delegates will at-
the gathering of the Presbyterian
and Reformed churches of the world.
Indleations are that not many Ameri-
cans wili go abroad this year, but that
next yesr the travel of ministers and
religlous leadors In that direction will
be enormous,

The Great Chautauqua Work,

The origival Chautangus has now
multiplied to about sixty, held in all
sections of (he souniry, but the moth-
er lngtitution continues to lead. Laat
year, al the lake resort in westarn New
York, there was adopted a weekly tople
schomg and It s to be followed this
year. Begiuning on July 18th, there
Wil be soven of these weeks, as fol-
lows: Clvie, woman's, missionary, the
liquor problem, popular education, em-
ployers and employes, and, fioally the
spiribual. The school 8 0 ba en-
larged, especially the arts and crafts
and she fine arts, and the musical de-
partment strengthened. The feature of
this, the Lhirtieth annual session, will
be the celebration of the twenty-fifth
annlversary of the lterary and scien-
tific circle, that ploneer of these read-
ing eourses which have been adopted
by many religious interests, and which
have come to number readers all over
the world. There will be a dedication
of n new grove, made noccssary be-
cause the grounds were enlarged. This
original Chautaugua has always besn
vislted in vast numbers by people
from the South, the Southwest. and
the entire Wesat.

DR. COFFEE

-

£

B‘I’:- mmru:eg.n Sl o
Eye Diseases be will semd 1o rvery

fh’ pitehor”  “Well, perhaps the
piteher's dellvery la better"”

of the nmty of xler's
m: F in rev In one

Ia
PR St K TR gt e

DYSPEPSIA OF WOMEN,

Mrs. E. B. Bradshaw, of
CGuthrie, Okla., cured of a severe

A great many women suffer with »
form of indigestion or dyspepsia which
does not seem to yleld to ordinary
medieal treatment. While the symp-
toms seem to be similar to those of
ordinary indigestion, yet the medi-
cinea universally prescribed do not
seem to restore the patient’s normal
condition.

Mrs, Pinkham claims that thers
is » kind of dyspepsin that is caused
by derangemant of the female organ-
lsm, mnd which, while it causes dis-
turbance similar to ordipary indiges-
tion. cannot be relieved without &
medicine which not only acts as &
stomach tonic, but has peculiar uterine-
tonie effects as well,

Thousands of testimonial let-
ters prove bevond question that
mthn:[ will relieve this distress-
ing condition so surely as Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable Com-
pound. It always works in har-
mony with the female system.

Mrs. Pinkham advises sick
women free, Address Lynn, Muass.

Denver Direstory.
» DENVER TENT

& AWNING CO.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE
143 LARIMER STREET
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